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MEMOIR. 



Reginald Foster, or Forster, whose family 
receives honorable mention in the " Lay of the 
Last Minstrel " and in " Marmion," is believed to 
have been the common ancestor of all, or nearly 
all, who bear that name in New England. He 
became a citizen of Ipswich, Mass. in 1638. In 
the direct line of descent from him, James Foster, 
the father of the subject of this Memoir, was born 
at Ipswich in 1748. He arrived at maturity during 
the unsettled period of our revolutionary troubles ; 
and, though endowed with valuable qualifications 
as a man of business, he was slow in finding per- 
manent and remuneriating employment. During a 
portion of the time, he was engaged in the labor of 
instruction. For several of the last years of his 
life, he was a clerk in the Massachusetts Bank. 
He married Elizabeth Hiller, and had nine children, 
eight of whom survived him. He died in 1793, 
leaving for his family little inheritance except an 
honored name and a revered memory. He was a 
man of superior intelligence, of the most amiable 
domestic traits, and of a serene and cheerful piety. 
1 
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He was an intimate friend of the late Rev. Dr. 
Belknap, who, in a letter written on the occasion 
of his death, speaks of his "regular and exemplary 
life, formed on evangelical principles ; " and adds : 
" To his integrity and benevolence there are as 
many witnesses as he had acquaintance, and no 
person can be more sincerely lamented." We have 
before us several of his letters, as well as other por- 
tions of the family correspondence, which all indi- 
cate a household not only deeply imbued with the 
faith of the gospel, but endowed with those finer 
graces and amenities which belong to the well- 
developed Christian character. 

John Welch Foster, the youngest son of James 
Foster, was born June 16, 1789. At his father's 
death, he was consequently but four years of age. 
To relieve his sister of some portion of her charge 
and burden, his uncle, Joseph Hiller, then collector 
of the port of Salem, adopted him as a member of 
his family. Here he remained nine years, attending 
the best common schools, and for a portion of the 
time enjoying the tuition of Dr. Jacob Bigelow. 
In 1802, his uncle, having been removed from office 
by President Jefferson, connected himself with a 
bookselling firm in Boston. His nephew became 
his clerk, and so continued till the dissolution of the 
firm, when he was received for a short time, in 
the same capacity, into the employment of Prescott 
and Cleveland, dealers in English goods. Of the 
incidents of his boyhood we have been able to learn 
but little ; yet that little leads us to believe, that the 
traits of his subsequent character already existed in 
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rich promise. Religious reverence, strict veracity 
and integrity, rigid conscientiousness, and unde- 
viating fidelity to duty, were but the legitimate 
heritage of his father's example, and the fruit of his 
mother's prayers. Though treated with the utmost 
kindness by his uncle, he ena^untered enough of 
the privation and loneliness of an orphan's lot to 
cherish habits of self-dependence and sober thought, 
and to force his character to an earlier maturity 
than it might have attained in his native home. 

In 1804, Mr. Foster's sister Elizabeth, who had 
married Amos Green, Esq. died ; and her husband, 
who was a member of a firm in Havana, became a 
permanent resident of that city, and offered his 
brother-in-law a situation in his counting-room. 
He accepted the offer, embarked at Boston in De- 
cember, 1805, and arrived at Havana after a tedious 
and perilous passage of thirty-two days. Here he 
remained for two years. He was a member of Mr. 
Grreen's family ; was treated with great considera- 
tion, confidence, and kindness; and received inti- 
mations that a prolonged stay should be made to 
his pecuniary advantage. But many circumstances 
conspired to render his sojoum'there sad and wea- 
risome. He found it impossible to accustom him- 
self to manners and habits so foreign from those of 
New England. He felt deeply the loss of his reli- 
gious privileges. His mother, for whom he cherished 
the profoundest attachment and reverence, died 
during his absence. He had also two severe attacks 
of yellow fever, one of which brought him to the 
point of death, and left him with a constitution 
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ever after somewhat enfeebled. These illnesses he 
incurred in the discharge of the duties of humanity. 
He found many American seamen suffering from 
the fever, and destitute of the necessary attendance. 
He went freely among them, administered to them 
such relief as was i#his power, and often filled for 
them the joint capacity of physician and nurse. 
His letters, during this period, evince a high tone of 
Christian manliness ; and, equally in his treatment 
of business affairs, in his messages of sympathy 
and condolence under the bereaving hand of Provi- 
dence, and in his modest expressions of high moral 
principle and assured religious faith, mark a mind 
developed far beyond his years, and a heart pervaded 
by the loftiest resolutions and the most generous 
affections. 

On his return to Boston in December, 1807, he 
entered the counting-room of Mr. John Tappan, 
then a large importer of English goods. In April, 
1808, he became a member of the Old South 
Church, under the pastoral care of Rev, Dr. Eckley, 
of whose paternal reception of him, as a religious 
inquirer, he ever retained the most grateful remem- 
brance. He had been educated in the milder form 
of nominal Calvinism, which then prevailed in the 
New England churches ; but had thought little of 
points of controversy, and had dwelt mainly on 
those fundamental truths which have an immediate 
connection with the duties of life and the culture 
of the spiritual affections. About this time, he 
became deeply interested in Worcester's " Bible 
News," then recently published. The views pre- 
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sented in this book led him to question the doctrine 
of the Trinity and its allied dogmas ; and his inqui- 
ries resulted in his belief in the undivided personality 
of God, and his reception of Jesus as the first and 
noblest of created beings, made incarnate for the 
redemption and salvation of man. From this time 
onward, it was manifest to all who knew him, that 
religion held the foremost place in his thoughts and 
affections; that he regarded Christianity as that 
which he must not only live &y, but live /or, — as 
an end even more than a means. 

In 1811, Mr. Tappan employed him as super- 
cargo of a ship on a voyage from Baltimore to 
Lisbon. This voyage constituted the most event- 
ful chapter of his life, and, in various ways, put 
to the test equally his endurance and forbearance, 
his mercantile skill and his fidelity to every inte- 
rest in his trust, his courage and his disinterested 
kindness. He was on board the " CJommodore 
Preble," a ship of 355 tons (a tonnage compara- 
tively as large as eight hundred or a thousand tons 
would be at the present time), laden with corn and 
bread, and under the command of Capt Joshua 
Atkins. The outward passage was tedious, but 
not dangerous. The vessel was twelve days in 
getting to sea, and fifty-nine days from port to port. 
The medicine-chest was entrusted to his care ; and 
his services, as the ship's physician, were in almost 
daily demand, and were in every instance crowned 
with entire success. On his arrival at Lisbon, he 
found the market well stocked with provisions ; 
and, through the carelessness and procrastination 
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of the merchant to whom he was consigned, he was 
compelled in great part to act as his own consig- 
nee. Under these <lisadvautages, he failed of so 
lucrative an operation as had been anticipated, yet 
was enabled to make a prompt, satisfactory, and 
remunerating disposal of his cargo. His homeward 
passage was full of hardship and peril. He sailed 
from Lisbon on Nov. 22. On approaching our 
winter-bound coast, the vessel experienced a series 
of gales and head-winds, which, together with the 
baffling currents on her track, rendered the captain 
uncertain of his reckoning, and made the approach 
to land in the utmost degree hazardous. On the 
evening of Jan. 16, 1812, the ship, being under full 
sail, in sight of land which was supposed to be a 
part of Long Island, suddenly struck ground, and, 
before her sails could be backed, was stranded on a 
small miinhabited island, near Nantucket She 
stuck fast upon a beach, between a ledge of rocks 
and a huge sand-bank, on either of which she 
would have been immediately dashed in pieces. 
Finding that they were not in instant danger, the 
crew remained on board for the night The follow- 
ing day was known for many years afterward as 
"the cold Saturday." Mr. Foster, in attempting an 
exploration of the island with the captain and mate, 
became severely frost-bitten, and escaped with no 
small danger of his life. They discovered no tra- 
ces of habitation, except a few deserted shooting- 
booths, and two huts with provision and firing 
erected and furnished by the Humane Society. 
Shortly after their return to the ship, they descried 
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. a sail, which approached them on their hoisting a 
signal of distress. It was a pilot-boat from Mar- 
tha's Vineyard. There being a strong probability 
of saving the ship, it was determined that the crew 
should remain on board, while Mr. Foster and the 
captain availed themselves of this means of trans- 
portation to the Vineyard in order to procure men 
and apparatus. On approaching the port which 
the boat had left in the morning, they found the ice 
so thick that they could not come within two miles 
of land, and were compelled to remain in the boat 
till the next morning, when they drew it over the 
ice to an inner pass which the rapidity of the tide 
had kept open. After several days' detention at 
Old Town, on account of the severity of the wea- 
ther, Mr. Foster succeeded in reaching Boston on 
the evening of January 27. No lives were lost; 
and he had taken with himself the bag of gold 
which constituted the proceeds of the voyage, cling- 
ing to it as a trust, with a tenacity which, had it 
been his own property, cold and weariness would 
no doubt have relaxed. The ship bilged before 
the weather had moderated sufficiently for assist- 
ance to reach her, and was completely broken up 
in the course of a few days. 

During this voyage, Mr. Foster kept a journal, 
which still remains entire. It bears ample testi- 
mony to his orderly and systematic industry, his 
tender regard for the rights and feelings of others, 
his unfaltering allegiance to conscience, and a no 
less sacred reverence for the restraints and obliga- 
tions ,of religion on shipboard and abroad than 
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among the friends with whom he had been wont 
to "go to the house of God in company." Copious 
extracts from this journal we should be glad to 
make, were not the portions which would be of 
general interest too closely intermingled with the 
affairs of the ship and the voyage to admit of easy 
separation. The following passages will suffice to 
exhibit the tone of deep religious feeling which 
pervades the whole record : -— 

" STrNDAT, Sept. 29. — This is the seventh sabbath 
that I have been absent from public worship ; yet I have 
cause to rejoice in innumerable instances of the kindness 
of my Maker, that ought to give double zeal to my grati- 
tude and service. My fears have been disappointed, my 
hopes have been many times answered ; and shall we 
receive good from the hand of the Lord as a' thing of 
course, and yet repine at the least appearance of evil 1 
Some of my hopes have been disappointed, and my 
wishes have been denied ; but I may even here see cause 
to rejoice at this denial. We complain at our long 
passage, our many delays ; while we cannot tell that it 
may not be greatly to our advantage. I will put my 
trust in God, and wait patiently for the accomplishment 
of his purposes. The delightful anticipation of that 
happy time when all mysteries shall be cleared up, all 
clouds that now surround the dispensations of his provi- 
dence shall be removed, shall continue to employ many 
of my thoughts. With this expectation, let me rest 
content, and not by my anxiety and fretfulness provoke 
the Lord to answer my wishes in anger." 

" Thubsdat, Nov. 28. — This morning again presents 
to my view the delightful sight of our ship sailing, with 
a fair and brisk breeze, and in good weather, towards 
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home. How ardently liave I longed for this time ! 
How many fears have I had that I should not see it 
under as pleasant circumstances as I now do ! All my 
prayer has not been answered ; but the most of it has in 
a striking manner. If I have not made a prosperous 
voyage, I have made a saving one. I have been sup- 
ported in my way, and have transacted my business to 
the best of my ability. Accidents that I dreaded have 
been averted, and mercies almost unhoped for have been 
granted. Bless God, O my soull My fervent thanks I 
have offered: may I be- enabled to show my gratitude in 
my life and actions, as well as express it in words ! Now 
my only present wish is, in temporal affairs, that my 
voyage may safely end, that I may meet the approbation 
of my employers, and return in peace to my friends and 
home. Grant this, Father of mercies, and thy name 
shall be praised in the assembly of thy saints, and in 
the hearts of many of thy faithful servants." 

In December, 1812, Mr. Foster took up his resi- 
dence in Portsmouth, as the junior and active 
partner in the bookselling firm of Tappan and 
Foster; Mr. John Tappan having furnished the 
larger part of the capital, and continuing in the firm 
till Mr. Foster's resources enabled him to conduct 
the business alone. He commenced business in the 
store, which he occupied till his death. He at once 
commanded general esteem and confidence; and, 
though his profits were small at first, by frugal 
management and assiduous industry, he early laid 
the foundation of the moderate competence, which 
might have been wealth, had not his charities more 
than kept pace with his increased ability to meet 
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the demands upon his benevolence. But he did 
not wait for ample means to enjoy the luxury of 
doing good* Always simple in his tastes and ha- 
bits, in early life he practised rigid economy and 
self-denial, that he might minister to the wants of 
the less favored ; and, by the judicious management 
of his resources and by his personal advice and 
sympathy, he made his gifts doubly availing. For 
several years, he was a boarder successively in two 
families ; the surviving members of which, with his 
fellow-boarders, bear ample testimony to his uni- 
form courtesy, his fidelity as a Mend, and his life- 
long offices of sympathy and kindness. To the 
venerable lady, whose house was his first home in 
Portsmouth, he was as a son till the day of her 
death; for many years a,ttex he had a family of 
his own, he hardly let a week elapse without some 
token of his filial remembrance for her ; and, when 
she had passed away, her numerous descendants 
held, for her sake, a cherished place in his regard 
and interest, and continued to look to him for fra- 
ternal sympattiy or for fatherly counsel and aid. 

In 1812, his brother-in-law, Mr. Green, died, 
leaving his family in straitened circumstances ; and 
Mr. Foster immediately assumed the charge of the 
only child of his first marriage, James Foster Green. 
In 1817, partly on this child's account, he com- 
menced housekeeping; his sister Margaret (soon 
after joined by Lydia, the surviving sister next in 
age) assuming the charge of the family. His ne- 
phew, then a boy of thirteen, was taken into his 
store as a derk, when he had finished his school- 
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education. He was a lad of superior endowments, 
of amiable character, and great promise, — a pro- 
mise destined to be blighted to human sight, to be 
more perfectly consummated in a higher sphere of 
being. In 1819 he betrayed symptoms of scrofu- 
lous disease in his right foot. The case baffled the 
most skilful remedial treatment which could be 
procured in Portsmouth and Boston, and amputa- 
tion was pronounced inevitable. The relief was 
but temporary. The disease, dislodged from its 
outpost, re-appeared in a more vital part, attacked 
the spine, issued in paralysis, and terminated his 
life. Sept 19, 1821. He bore his protracted suffer- 
ings with the utmost patience and resignation, 
manifested a high degree of religious cheerfulness, 
and left the scene of his conflict fragrant with the 
dearest and happiest remembrances of a spirit 
touched to the finest issues by the early visitings 
of an afflictive Providence. So serene was the 
flow of Mr. Foster's domestic life, that he always 
looked back upon this as his one great trial ; for 
when, in two- subsequent instances, his home was 
darkened by the shadow of death, it was to gather 
well-ripened sheaves to the heavenly garner, and 
in answer to the long-proffered petition, " Lord, 
-now let thou thy servant depart in peace." 

In 1818, the South Parish Sunday School was 
established, chiefly through the personal influence 
and efforts of the pastor. Rev. Dr. Parker. Mr. 
Foster had become a member of the parish and 
church very soon after Dr. Parker's setttlement, and 
had been his constant helper in the whole charge 
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' of the sanctuary, and in the revival of a religious 
organization, which, in the old age and decrepitude 
of its former pastor, had fallen into decay and fee- 
bleness. The parochial Sunday-school was then a 
new institution ; this means of instruction having 
been previously employed chiefly for the benefit of 
destitute children in our larger towns. When Dr. 
Parker first canvassed his parish for teachers, Mr. 
Foster was among the doubters, and expressed his 
apprehension that the experiment would issue in 
8i>eedy failure, and in discouragement as to other 
and more hopeful modes of benevolence. He, how- 
ever, yielded more to the entreaty than to the 
reasoning of his pastor, and reluctantly gave his 
presence and aid on the first sabbath. The late 
Nathaniel A. Haven was the senior superintendent, 
and Mr. Foster was immediately designated as one 
of his associates in office. Embarked in this Chris- 
tian enterprise, he determined to make full trial of 
its capacities for good, and entered upon its duties 
with a painstaking assiduity and fidelity, which 
could not fail to generate zeal and enthusiasm. 
His doubts were speedily allayed, as he witnessed 
among the young evident tokens of an increased 
religious interest and a growing intelligence in 
divine things, and especially as he beheld in others, 
and experienced in his own soul, the beneficent in- 
fluence of the teacher's office on the teacher's char- 
acter. But little time had elapsed, before he began 
to regard Sunday-school instruction as peculiarly 
his mission, — as the one department of labor in his 
Master's vineyard, for which he was the best 
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adapted, and in which he could accomplish the 
most for the divine service. He was, from the first, 
emphatically the pastor of the Sunday-school. He 
made himself personally acquainted with every 
new pupil ; became conversant with his character 
at home and at the weekday school ; administered 
all necessary counsel, rebuke, and encouragement; 
and regarded him, wherever his lot was cast, as ever 
afterward an object of kind regard and Christian 
helpfulness. After the death of Mr. Haven in 1824, 
the chief place in the devotional services and the 
general instruction of the Sunday-school devolved 
on Mr. Foster ; and it was a place which he filled 
with mind and heart and strength, devoting to it 
the firee exercise of his best powers, and the full 
fervor of his warmest affections. There were, for 
the last thirty-four years of his life, scarcely as 
many Sundays as years which did not find him at 
his post as shepherd of the lambs of the flock ; and, 
whenever he spent the Lord^s day elsewhere, the 
Sunday-schools of the place of his sojourn occupied 
a large portion of his time to the exclusion of other 
engagements. 

In 1819, he was chosen Deacon of the South 
Church, and for the residue of his days exercised 
the office in the spirit of its first institution, as the 
faithful almoner of the charities of the church, the 
guardian of its poorer members^ the ready coun- 
sellor and sympathizing fiiend of those in perplexity 
or distress, the comforter of the afliicted,. the assi- 
duous visitor of the sick and the dying. 

In 1824, he married Mary Appleton, daughter of 
2 
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Dr. Nathaniel W. Appleton, whose acquaintance 
he first made while preparing in Baltimore for his 
Lisbon voyage, and who had subsequently become 
with her mother a resident of Portsmouth. A hap- 
pier home than his, one more radiant with the 
graces of a Christian household, man could not have 
had. It was his privilege to be connected in the near 
relations of kindred and affinity only with those 
who shared or imbibed his own spirit of piety, love, 
and benevolence ; nor did so much as the shadow 
of doubt or disappointment rest on any portion of 
his domestic life. His sisters, who had for so many 
years presided over his household, continued honored 
and cherished members of his family. They were 
rich in faith, and, so long as they retained the 
power of active usefulness, abounded in good works. 
But for them was appointed the severe discipline 
of chronic and long-protracted infirmity and suf- 
fering. They were beautiful examples of patience, 
submission, and religious trust ; and the kindness 
that anticipated their every want, relieved their 
burdens, cheered their loneliness, and watched with 
brotherly, sisterly, and filial' tenderness, their slow 
decline, was doubly blessed. The younger of these 
sisters was released from her sufferings in 1844; 
the elder, in 1846. Some years previously, in 1838, 
he was bereaved of his brother William, a resident 
of Gorham, Me., who closely resembled him in cha- 
racter, and whose family were thenceforw^ard the 
objects of his constant and munificent guardian- 
ship. 

Mr. Foster's external life, from the date of his first 
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residence in Portsmouth, was comparatively un- 
eventful, and attended by no painful vicissitudes. 
His business was never so extensive or complicated 
as to engross his time and thoughts; yet was 
such as to demand his unintermitted attention, 
until a few years before his death, when his only 
son, on becoming his partner, relieved him of many 
of the labors of detail, and divided with him his 
cares and responsibilities. Few men have been 
more constant than he at his place of business. 
But his desk was his study, and his bureau of 
counsel and of charity. It was there that he often 
prepared his lessons for the Sunday-school, and his 
frequent communications for the public papers and 
i:eligious journals. It was there that he met those 
associated with him in the administration of reli- 
gious charities, and in labors for the general good. 
It was there that those in need of his counsel or 
pecuniary aid were wont to resort to him; and, 
whatever the pressure of business, there never was 
a time when they had not the kindest reception and 
the most patient hearing. As he never aimed at 
wealth, or sought money but for its legitimate uses, 
he shunned large operations, and entered into no 
hazardous speculations. His exactness, punctu- 
ality, and prudence, together with the universal 
confidence reposed in his uprightness, secured for 
him gains beyond his needs, and amply commen- 
surate with his desires. The very causes which 
prevented his large and rapid accumulation se- 
cured him against harassing embarrassments and 
sudden reverses. Because his mountain neither 
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rose fast nor towered high, it stood on a surer 
foundation. 

But he had much business other than his own. 
Very numerous were the trusts confided to him in 
behalf of widows, orphans, and the else unbe- 
friended. For very many of the almost poor, he 
invested and disbursed their scanty means of liveli- 
hood, which, in his hands and eked out by his own 
generous additions, were like the widow's oil-cruise 
which the prophet blessed. There have been and 
are not a few, who owed it to his guardianship that 
they were not reduced to absolute destitution, and 
thrown upon the cold charity of the public Nor 
was it only for those who had the claim of kindred, 
previous friendship, congenial tastes, or community 
of religious faith, that he discharged these offices. 
Necessity was with him an all-sufficient claim. Of 
those who were thus dependent upon him, the larger 
part became intimately known to him only by the 
misfortunes or bereavements that deprived them of 
more ample resources or of their natural protectors. 
Without distinction of social position, party or sect, 
he was as << eyes to the blind, feet to the lame, and 
a father to the poor." 

Mr. Foster, from early life, held " the pen of a 
ready writer." His correspondence (extracts from 
which will form perhaps the most interesting portion 
of the present volume) was very extensive and copi- 
ous. As in conversation, so in writing, he possessed 
the felicity of always saying the best thing at the 
right time, — advice when it was most needed and 
would be best received, congratulation while the joy 
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was still fresh and fervent, sympathy and consola- 
tion when the giief-stiicken spirit felt the deej>est 
need of support and comfort In addition to these 
daily drafts upon his pen, he was no stranger to the 
toil of more elaborate composition. In this respect 
the Sunday-school proffered the first claims upon 
his literary efforts. General lessons for the school, 
annual reports, addresses to the teachers, new*- 
years' addresses to the pupils, were among the 
most striking and impressive, as well as the most 
useful, of his productions. A primary book of in- 
struction, a book of prayers for Sunday-schools, 
and a series of lessons on the Lord's Prayer, were 
among his permanent and widely-circulated con- 
tributions to this department of literature. He 
also prepared numerous essays, for the teachers* 
meetings, on various subjects connected with the 
theory of religious instruction, the interpretation of 
Scripture, Christian ethics, doctrinal theology, and 
practical piety. He was at the same time an 
active member of the several literary societies in ^ 
the place of his residence. Among these there 
were two which owed much of their success and 
interest to his ability as a speaker and writer. The 
first of these was the Portsmouth Forensic Society, 
of which his friend N. A. Haven was the projector, 
and for several years the most conspicuous mem- 
ber. This society held at regular intervals public 
meetings, at which essays were read by the mem- 
bers in course, and debates conducted on subjects 
previously selected. Similar in its constitutioni 
though for the purpose of moral and religious cul- 
2» 
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ture, was the South Parish Society for Mutual 
Improvement, which, under the presidency of the 
pastor, held monthly meetings for the reading of 
dissertations, and the discussion of such subjects 
as were introduced or suggested by them. These 
associations were superseded by the introduction 
of the system of popular lecturing known by the 
generic though inappropriate name of Lyceum, in 
the organization of which Mr. Foster bore an active 
part, though we do not remember that he appeared 
as a lecturer in more than one instance. Indeed, 
in all matters of public interest, it was his uniform 
habit to occupy the front rank, while services were 
gratuitous or sparingly offered, and to withdraw 
and decline when laborers were abundant and 
within easy reach. 

In the lowest sense of the words, Mr. Foster was 
not at any period in public life : in a laruer and 
higher sense, he was never out of it Of the offices 
filled by popular election, that of a member of the 
School-committee was (unless our memory is very 
treacherous) the only one that he ever sustained* 
To this he was chosen as often as he was willing 
to assume the charge; and, in point of fact, he 
permanently filled that office in his relation both to 
the teachers and their schools: for tiie teachers 
looked to him for advice and comitenance no less 
when he was out of office tlian when he was their 
legal adviser ; and there was no school in the city 
where his presence was not familiar and always 
welcome, and his words listened to with profound 
and grateful interest But though, with this ex* 
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ception, he shrank from office, he was eminently a 
citizen, and made it a point of sacred obligation 
never to lose his vote, suppress his opinion, or with- 
hold his influence in any important interest of the 
town, state, or nation. In the primary assemblies 
under the government of Portsmouth as a town, he 
always participated in the discussion of such mea- 
sures as involved any question of right, of honor, or 
of social well-being ; and on the most tumultuous 
occasions, at times when no other man could secure 
so much as a hearing, the first tones of his voice 
always commanded a respectful silence. And it 
was not infrequently in his power so to calm agi- 
tated feeling and to harmonize conflicting elements, 
as to place mooted points of policy and admin- 
istration on their true merits, above all partisan 
preferences and animosities. He was always ready 
also to labor for the public. Placed on many im- 
portant committees, he carried into trusts of this 
class the same rigid, conscientious exactness and 
thoroughness which characterized his more private 
transactions. The last labor of this description 
that he performed was as a member of a committee 
appointed to consider the expediency of procuring 
a city charter for the town of Portsmouth. We 
well recollect the minute financial calculations and 
the extensive induction of statistical facts on which 
be formed his judgment in the affirmative; and, 
from their knowledge of his habits of close investi- 
gation and their reliance on the soundness of his 
discretion, not a few were induced, simply by his 
name as appended to the report, to vote in favor 
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of a change which they at first deemed inexpe- 
dient. 

Mr. Foster's bodily constitution, impaired by the 
sicknesses and exposures of his youth, never re- 
covered its original hardiness ; yet he enjoyed for 
the last forty years of his life an almost unprece- 
dented exemption from severe illness. During our 
long acquaintance with him, we cannot remember 
a Sunday's absence from public worship, or a day's 
confinement to his chamber prior to his last illness. 
Under Providence, this was no doubt owing in 
great psurt to the regularity and simplicity of his 
whole mode of life, and to the consciousness of the 
frailty of his physical nature, which rendered him 
as reluctant to overtask himself as he was careful 
to fill up with duty the utmost measure of his 
capacity. For a few years after he was relieved of 
the sole burden of business, he seemed to gain new 
vigor, and gave good promise of an old age stronger 
than his prime. Previously confined to his desk 
and counter, he had journeyed but little, and that 
little either on business or oh errands of mercy. But 
he was now enabled to gratify his innate love of the 
beautiful by more extended travel. From Trenton, 
Niagara, the White Mountains, Franconia, Winni- 
piseogee, and the great rivers of Maine, he derived 
the richest enjoyment, both for his eesthetic and his 
devotional nature ; and, though on these excursions 
rapid locomotion always wearied and exhausted 
him, he generally returned from them with a fuller 
flow of spirits, a more elastic step, and a more 
healthful countenance. But, for the last few 
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months of his life, those who knew him most inti- 
mately had discerned symptoms of decline too pal- 
pable to be mistaken. His weariness from slight 
physical effort, and his growing indisposition to meet 
other social engagements than those of absolute 
duty, had led his most watchful friends to appre- 
hend the near approach of some painful change, 
and to express the fear that he might not survive 
even a comparatively slight attack of illness. 

There were other symptoms, too, of the nearness 
of his translation, in such tokens as a kind Provi- 
dence often gives to those whom the Lord loves, 
when the time of their departure is at hand. Is 
there not often a special measure of felicity granted 
to their closing days, so as to make us feel that 
heaven alone could carry the climax of their hap- 
piness higher? And is there not often, too, a 
peculiar satisfaction, richness, and unction in their 
last opportunities of various kinds, their last vi- 
sits to kindred and friends, their last performance 
of wonted duties, their latest utterances on occa- 
sions on which their voices had long been heard? 
In such cases, it would seem as if it were the pur- 
pose of the divine mercy to present the spectacle 
of a true and noble life with the last finishing 
touch that earthly infirmity can admit, with a 
beauty of form and setting that shall leave an al- 
ways blessed iippress on the hearts of survivors, -r- 
of a life culminating as it declines, rising while it 
sinks, and closed with so brief an appendix of in- 
firmity and suffering that no shadow of death can 
rest on the memory of the once-living — the ever- 
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living. Thus was it with our friend. The last year 
of his life he himself would no doubt have pro- 
nounced the happiest. It would seem as if no 
good earthly gift were withholden from him ; and 
his power of enjoyment was never more intense 
than at the moment when the summons came for 
him to " go up higher." As regards his own house- 
hold, every promise seemed to have been fulfilled, 
and every wish of his heart gratified. The time 
had arrived when he could leave them without an 
anxious thought as to their future in either world. 
He had within a few months made peculiarly satis- 
factory and happy visits to the several circles of 
his kindred in Massachusetts and Maine, and had 
left in their homes those remembrances of his re- 
cent presence among them which death will embalm 
for them in perpetual fireshness. In the October 
preceding his death, the meeting of the Autumnal 
Convention in Portsmouth had brought around him 
many of the friends from whom he had been long 
separated, and had given many who revered and 
loved him an opportunity, for which they will al- 
ways be thankful, of listening once more to his voice, 
before it became for ever silent On that occasion 
it devolved upon him to bid our guests welcome 
to the hospitalities and the Christian sympathies of 
their brethren in Portsmouth ; and his fervent greet- 
ing in behalf of the living and the departed, his recog- 
nition of the spiritual presence of those who had 
passed from the worship of the sanctuary in which 
he stood to the service of the temple not made 
with hands, and the whole flow of his words, — as 
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from a spirit in intimate communion with the di- 
vine Fountain of peace and good- will, — befitted 
one who already stood on the margin of the river 
of .death, and in near view of the heavenly Jeru- 
salem. Deeply impressive as his salutation was 
when uttered, it has acquired a new richness of 
interest as connected with the last strongly-marked 
interlude in his usual routine of daily and weekly 
duty. 

Had he foreseen his own approaching dissolu- 
tion, it is impossible that he should have left more 
of the impress of his spirit than he did on his last 
{Services for the Sunday-school over which he had 
so long presided. On Friday evening, January 2, 
1852, there was a meeting of the teachers. The 
pastor, though present, was disabled by illness from 
taking his usual part in the exercises ; and a double 
duty devolved upon Mr. Foster. The subject was 
the Nature and Attributes of God. The tendency 
of the discussion was to discourage dogmatism on 
this, the profoundest of all themes of thought ; to 
illustrate the paucity of our definite knowledge of 
Him who pervades immensity and twin eternities ; 
and to recommend profound reverence, habitual 
devotion, and the service of an obedient life, as the 
true route to such intelligence of divine mysteries 
as man can attain. At the close of the evening, 
Mr. Foster took up the train of thought which had 
been developed, with a fervent, glowing eloquence, 
which we have seldom heard equalled, never sur- 
passed. He spoke of the immeasurable distance 
between the Infinite and the loftiest of the finite ; 
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of the unsearchable depth of the divine wisdom ; of 
man as, without revelation, lost and whelmed in 
the vastness of creation ; of his intense need that 
one should come from the bosom of the Father to 
re-assure him, and to lead him into communion 
with the Author of his being. He then passed to the 
one accessible aspect of the divine character, — to 
God in Christ, the Father manifested in the Son, 
the incarnation in human form of all of the divine 
that man can comprehend. He spoke of childlike 
faith as the sufficient and blessed substitute for the 
clear and full knowledge, which not only can never 
be reached in this world, but in which we may be 
growing for unknown ages, and the Infinite One 
will still be "in part unseen, in part but dimly 
seen." He spoke of the assurance and happiness 
of prayer ; of its power to bridge over for the con- 
sciousness the infinite distance between the creature 
and the Creator, to inspire implicit trust and serene 
acquiescence amidst the clouds and darkness that 
often rest upon the dispensations of Providence, 
and to sustain before the inward vision the realities 
of a future spiritual existence. We felt, as we 
separated, that we had been lifted into the highest 
regions of devout contemplation by one to whom 
those regions were an accustomed and familiar 
walk. Often as we had listened to him, it seemed 
as if we had looked deeper into his spirit than ever 
before. And now we cannot suppress the imagin- 
ing, — nay, we hesitate not to say, the confident 
belief, that divine mercy had given him a new dis- 
pensation of the bread of heaven to strengthen him 
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for the last journey, so near at band ; and that be 
had been breaking tbat bread for those associated 
with him in the labor of love. 

The following sabbath was the first in the year. 
He officiated as usual in the communion-service. 
In the afternoon he delivered, as was his uniform 
custom, a new year's address to the children of the 
Sunday-school. The teachers felt that the services 
of that season were marked by the same fervor and 
loftiness of devotional sentiment that had warmed 
and edified them at their recent meeting. A so* 
lemn stillness pervaded the young auditory; and 
we cannot but believe that many of the children 
were permanently impressed by those last words of 
their revered teacher. 

• On that Sunday, no one perceived any marks of 
illness, though the seeds of fatal disease must have 
been already lurking in his system. At the previ- 
ous midnight, and early in the morning of that day, 
there were alarms of fire ; one of them not far from 
his own house. The air was sharp and cold, loaded 
with the elements of an impending storm. He 
undoubtedly took cold in consequence of his expo- 
sure at these fires, and on Monday was so ill as 
ta absent himself from his place of business in 
the afternoon. On Tuesday he desired to see his 
physician, whose prescriptions gave him partial 
relief. On Wednesday morning he appeared bet- 
ter; but, in the course of the day, complained of 
a pain in the side, — the first marked symptom of 
the pleurisy, which, on the next day, assumed a 
more decided form. On Thursday he kept his 
3 
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chamber and his bed; and, during the ensuing 
night, was restless, feverish, and in great pain. 
On Friday, leeches were applied to his side, with 
beneficial effect for the time ; but the loss of blood 
debilitated him to such a degree as to render fur- 
ther depletion impossible. Though with dimi- 
nished pain, he remained through the day in a 
highly febrile condition. On the afternoon of that 
day, he seemed, for the first time, to suspect the 
possibility of the fatal issue of his illness. He held 
a private interview with his son, with reference to 
such secular matters as would demand attention in 
case of his removal. He then remarked that his 
mother had died of pleurisy ; but added, " Do not 
be too much alarmed ; for I think it quite as likely 
that I shall recover." Early in the evening, hi^ 
physician and very dear friend, Dr. Cheever, called, 
and found him much more ill than he had antici- 
pated. He remained with him through the even- 
ing, and strongly insisted on watching with him ; 
but Mr. Foster peremptorily declined the proposal, 
on the ground that, if he did this once, other pa- 
tients would expect the like attention. At the time 
of leaving him. Dr. Cheever had strong fears as to 
the result, — more on account of the firailty of his 
patient's constitution than of the intensity of the 
disease; but, at the same time, he felt and ex- 
pressed more hope than fear. An experienced 
watcher was procured, and his family retired for 
the night, with no suspicion of immediate danger. 
His wife, however, who was with him at frequent 
intervals, became aware before morning that the 
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symptoms were less favorable. It was a nigbt of 
great debility and suffering. A little before dawn, 
he said to Mrs. Foster, " I hope I shall be resigned, 
but I do pray that I may not pass another such 
night ; " then added, after a pause, " But why do I 
speak of my sufferings ? What are they to what 
my Saviour endured? And his were laid upon 
him by his Father and my Father." 

Saturday morning revealed to his family an ap- 
palling change for the worse. His breathing was 
short and laborious, and his utterance had grown 
feeble and difficult. When his youngest daughter 
entered his rooni, he received her with his wonted 
smile, and said, on her expressing disappointment 
at not finding him better, " I had strong hopes at 
one time in the night, when my pain nearly left 
me ; but it was not so to be." When Dr. Cheever 
came into the chamber, he perceived at a glance 
that the case was beyond human help or hope, and 
was unable to conceal his deep emotion. His 
altered countenance and agitated manner gave the 
first distinct intimation to the patient and his 
family that his recovery was impossible. Mr. Fos- 
ter read the intelligence instantly in the doctor's 
eyes, and received it without surprise or disturb- 
ance. Before any one else had spoken a word, he 
said, " Do not be troubled, doctor; you know that 
I never feared this: it is but passing from one 
mansion to another of my Father's house. You 
and I have always loved each other, and we shall 
stilL" He then spoke of the friends whom it would 
be his happiness to meet in the society of the 
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blessed; and especially of Dr. Parker and Mr. 
Haven, with whom the many years of separation 
that had elapsed seemed never to have rendered 
his intimacy the less close. He then expressed a 
desire to see his pastor, who had been prevented, 
by his own continued illness, from visiting him 
during the week. Dr. Cheever proposed to go for 
him, and, before leaving the room, told Mrs. Foster 
aside, .that, though a favorable change was beyond 
hope, and he could not live till another day, death 
might not ensue till afternoon or evening. When 
he had gone, Mr. Foster inquired and learned the 
tenor of this communication, and, with evident 
satisfaction, replied, " What ! so soon ? I thought 
that it would not be till Sunday certainly, or per- 
haps Monday; but, if it be so, rejoice with me 
to-morrow." He then dictated messages of affec- 
tionate remembrance to his neighbors and many of 
his friends ; but after a few moments desisted, say- 
ing that it wearied him to talk, and that he must 
reserve himself till his pastor should arrive. He 
lay with his eyes closed. His daughter, who stood 
by him, saw a sudden change pass over his counte- 
nance. She called her mother and brother to the 
bedside; and almost instantly, without groan or 
struggle, he sank into his last sleep. His physician 
and his pastor arrived only to look upon his lifeless 
countenance, and to trace the signature of heaven's 
own peace on those features, as serene and beau- 
tiful in death as the face of a slumbering infant. 
Never, in our long conversance with similar scenes, 
hais the death-chamber seemed so truly, so almost 
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visibly, the very gate of heaven. We felt that it 
was not death, but translation, ascension ; and yet 
not a translation that removed him from us, — not 
an ascension that lifted him above our sympathy. 
As in broken words, but with full heart, we offered 
our thanksgivings for the departed, and our inter- 
cessions for the surviving, to the God of all conso- 
lation, we could not but feel that our friend's spudt 
was no less with us than with the Lord, and could 
enter most cordially into the suggestion of an old 
divine, that the soul of the dying believer, instead 
of "passing locally through moon and sun and 
firmament," may have " but a little way to go to 
heaven," — nay, may "find new light in the same 
room, and be not carried into any other, but the 
glory of heaven be diffused over aU." One was 
absent from the nearer circle, — one for whom the 
cup of, grief was mingled in its full bitterness, but 
who was not permitted to enjoy at first hand the 
consoling and elevating influences of the closing 
scene. His eldest daughter was on a visit at a 
distant city; and her friends at home knew not 
her father's danger, till it was too late to summon 
her home before his departure. Could the un- 
broken household have surrounded his deathbed, 
and received together his parting benediction! — 
but no. In view of the finished beauty of his life, 
the brief season appointed for the trial of his pa- 
tience, and the serene gladness of his last hours, if 
there be aught that our fallible wisdom would have 
ordered otherwise, we would check the thought^ 
3* 
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and would say, " Even so, Father; for so it seemed 
good in thy sight" 

The tidings of his -death spread a general and 
deep gloom over our little city. Few there were 
who did not know him ; none, who knew him, that 
did not regard him with reverence and affection ; 
and of those who had been his fellow-citizens for 
any considerable period of time, there could have 
been very few who had not personal reasons to 
remember him with gratitude. Most of all was 
he mourned in the homes of the poor and the 
desolate, — of those to whom he had not only 
administered the outward blessings of a common 
Providence, but to whom, by every mode of gentle, 
kind, considerate attention, he had sought to fill the 
places near their hearts, made vacant by bereave- 
ment or desertion. On Wednesday, January 14, 
funeral services were performed at the church at 
which he statedly worshipped, which was crowded 
in every part by an audience, whose profound still- 
ness and solemnity indicated the deep and per- 
vading consciousness of a great public loss and 
calamity. By common consent, all the places of 
business in the town were closed during the ser- 
vice, and the whole aspect of the community 
attested the sincerity of the genera] grief. 

We have thus given a rapid sketch of the exter- 
nal history of our friend's life. Of his character, 
for those who knew him, it would be superfluous 
for us to speak in detail ; but, for the sake of those 
who may make their first intimate acquaintance 
with him through these pages, we will attempt to 
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indicate a few of his leading traits of mind and 
heart, though fully aware how hard it is for mortal 
hand to draw a life-like picture, with so little shad- 
ing as truth will permit us here to employ. How 
much of this shading might have been needed, had 
his religious nature been of late development, it is 
impossible for us to say. His character had strong 
elements, which would have been strong for evil, 
had they not been subdued and sanctified by his 
early consecration to the divine service. He had a 
strenuousness of will, a tenacity of purpose, which 
would have been obstinacy, had not a conscience, 
rigid as tender, converted it into Christian firmness. 
His resentment was natively quick and keen ; yet, 
through vigorous self-discipline, he brought it so 
fully under his control, that, in his later years, its 
chief office seemed to be the multiplication of op- 
portunities for forbearance, kind construction, and 
forgiveness. 

His mental endowments were of a high order. 
Whatever his culture or character might have been, 
he could hardly have failed to belong to the intel- 
lectual division of mankind, in contradistinction to 
the animal or sensual. His mind was clear, com- 
prehensive, and discriminating. He seized instinc- 
tively on the salient features of a subject, and 
possessed that most availing of all philosophical 
aids, the art of asking questions aright, — an in- 
tuitive apprehension of the points at issue, or de- 
manding investigation. His early school-education 
was brief, and somewhat desultory ; but he was, in 
the truest sense of the words, an accomplished 
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scholar, — a liberally educated man. He read 
much and well, and never read to no purpose. 
He always, before reading a book, satisfied himself 
that it had for him enough of instruction, edifica- 
tion, or impulse in some worthy direction, to make 
it worth the time which its perusal would cost. 
He possessed also, what is perhaps, as regards 
books, the surest mark and the best result of a 
truly liberal education, — the knowledge where and 
how to find what he needed, — the power of using 
references and authorities. His opinions were his 
own, and were held in suspense when he had not 
the requisite data for his own independent judg- 
ment. His taste, both in literature and (within 
the limited range within which alone this can be 
aflSrmed of an untravelled American) in art, was 
singularly exact and pure. His love of nature was 
spontaneous and fervent, — not called forth alone 
on rare occasions, and for objects once or seldom 
seen, but elicited by every beautiful sunrise, and 
every brilliant moonlight night, and every tree and 
blossom. As a speaker, he was ready, fluent, 
earnest, and forcible. By nature reserved and self- 
distrustful, he overcame his native diffidence only 
under the impulse of strong feeling ; and he there- 
fore never spoke against time, or for form's sake, 
but only when the impulse was on him, and so 
long as it lasted. As a writer, he was clear, accu- 
rate, and strong. He thought nothing of style; 
and, in this regard, had neither model nor aim. 
But he always wrote because he felt ; and his ear- 
nestness gave definiteness to his purpose, and 
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energy to his style ; guided him in the choice of 
expressive words and graphic images ; and im* 
parted to his composition a nerve and point which 
can never be attained by those who write merely 
to meet the demands of an occasion, or to enhance 
their own reputation. 

The manners of our friend were eminently those 
of a Christian gentleman, — the spontaneous, un- 
studied expression of a loving heart Modesty and 
dignity were beautifully blended in his social inter- 
course. Flippancy, irreverence, and lax speech as 
to the obligations of morality or the truths of reli- 
gion, met, indeed, with his prompt and warm 
rebuke; but he was tolerant of honest difference, 
forbearing toward ignorance, and hospitable in his 
reception of the opinions of others. He was espe- 
cially considerate of the claims of the aged, the 
feelings of the poor and depressed, and the rights 
of the young. Nowhere was he so studiously 
mindful of all the forms of courtesy and deference 
as in the society of those who might deem them- 
selves neglected or looked down upon. Rigidly 
sincere, he knew how to clothe truth in a graceful 
garb. Nothing could have been more alien from 
his habits than unmeaning flattery ; yet never have 
we known the language of compliment employed 
with purer taste and more delicate discrimination 
than by him. 

Mr. Foster's religious opinions were definite, and 
deeply grounded alike on the authority of Scripture,: 
and on the cravings, sympathies, and adaptations 
of his own nature. They were not held as mere 
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items of belief, but as elements of his personal 
consciousness, trast, and hope. He was so firmly 
a Unitarian, that he found it difficult to conceive 
of any threefold distinction of the divine nature, 
which did not either identify itself with Unitarian- 
ism, or lapse into Tritheism. He held lofty views 
of the nature and offices of Christ, as the perfect 
image of God, and the spotless mirror of human 
perfection; as the Mediator through whom God 
receives the prayers and the praises of his human 
family, and dispenses pardon, peace, sanctifying 
grace, and heavenly happiness; as the ever-living 
Head of the church ; as the sympathizing witness 
and helper of man in his confficts, trials, duties, and 
spiritual attainments. With regard to the person of 
Christ, he held the views commonly, though inac- 
curately, designated as Arian. He cherished a 
profound sense of the evil of sin, the necessity of 
repentance and regeneration, and the entire depend- 
ence of man for salvation on the divine mercy as 
revealed in the gospel and pledged in the sacrifice 
of our Saviour. He felt the utter inability of 
unaided human strength to work out redemption 
firom sin, and to comply with the conditions of the 
divine favor, and the need of influence and aid 
from above at every stage of the Christian life. 
He regarded the Scriptures with the most sacred 
reverence as the authentic record of the divine 
communications, and as of ultimate and absolute 
authority in all matters of belief and duty. With 
the firmest conviction as to his views of divine 
truth, he united not mere tolerance, but the warm- 
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est esteem and fellow-feeling for sincere Christians 
of every name, and was associated in spiritual fel- 
lowship and in the labors of benevolence with very 
many of creeds and forms the most unlike his own. 
In his estimation, a contrite heart and humble 
dependence on redeeming love were the sole essen- 
tials of practical Christianity; while, as to belief, 
he regarded an honest mind as the guide, if not to 
all truth, yet to as much of truth as would lead 
the individual soul through the mists of earth-born 
error to the realm of open vision. 

But with him religion was not a system of belief, 
but a pervading spirit. His piety seemed not a 
separate trait of character, but the aroma breathing 
from his whole life. A stranger could hardly have 
looked upon his countenance, or entered into casual 
conversation with him, without perceiving that he 
was in the presence of a man of faith and of prayer. 
His countenance bore, not the expression^ of severe 
or ascetic devotion, but that serene aspect of sub- 
dued cheerfulness, of settled benignity, and of a 
spirituality unostentatious and unfeigned, which 
indicated a soul in harmony with God and at peace 
with man. In his conversation, there was no forced 
utterance of the language, no obtrusion of the 
themes of religion ; but the readiness with which, 
under his treatment, all subjects of discourse were 
presented in their relations to divine truth and to 
Christian obligation, showed in what region of 
thought he habitually dwelt. Never did he appear 
so truly in his congenial element as in the act of 
prayer. His devotional services seemed the spon* 
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taneous utterance of a heart always near God and 
heaven; nor could the language of supplication 
and thanksgiving have been better adapted than 
from his lips to fill the souls of fellow-worshippers 
with trust, praise, and gratitude. 

It was manifestly piety toward God that inspired 
and sustained him in a life of devoted charity. His 
benevolence had nothing of that impulsive charac- 
ter which flows from weak good-nature rather than 
from principle, but was wary, judicious, persistent, 
painstaking, self-sacrificing. It was not in the 
warmth of an enthusiastic temper, but with calm 
collectedness knd the careful discrimination of 
objects, means, and modes, that he went about 
doing good. It was the great business of his life, 
the work that the Father had given him to da 
And he loved best to do his alms in secret None 
knew till his death, nay, probably none but (3od 
will ever know, the extent of his benevolent agency. 
Many, whose obligations to him were hidden from 
his nearest friends, have revealed, since his death, 
their great and long-continued indebtedness to his 
munificence ; and many more first learned, by the 
drying up of sources of charitable relief, who it was 
that had for months and years secretly lightened 
j;heir burdens, and ministered to their necessities. 
But his beneficence consisted not alone in giving. 
He seemed always on the watch for opportunities 
of kindness. Advice to the young, encouragement 
to the disheartened, sympathy with the afflicted, 
delicate attentions to the aged and infirm, — the 
assiduous discharge of all the good offices of a 
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neighbor and a fellow-citizen, attested the warmth, 
depth, and constancy of the sentiment of Christian 
brotherhood in his heart. We have never known 
any other person who effected so much and in so 
various ways for the good of his fellow-men, or who 
had incorporated Christian charity so completely 
and thoroughly into his whole plan of life. Nor 
was he, in tiie multitude of the daily calls upon his 
benevolent effort, insensible of the great evils and 
sins of the community and the nation, or indifferent 
to the various philanthropic enterprises of the day. 
Every cause of humanity had his ready aid and his 
cordial God-speed. As to reform, he had equally 
little fellow-feeling with the inert conservative and 
ihe reckless radical. He had little faith in agi- 
tation, — less than none in those irreverent, de- 
nunciatory, disorganizing, destructive operations, 
in which Satan is invoked to cast out Satan. But 
his disapproval of modes of action never alienated 
him from a good cause ; though it sometimes con- 
strained him to labor alone and in his own way, 
rather than incur responsibility for the errors, follies, 
or faults of his coadjutors. 

As we have already said, and as our readers are 
well aware, the Sunday-school was Mr. Foster's 
prefenred sphere of service and of usefulness. In 
the thirty-four years of his charge as superin- 
tendent, he retained the freshness and fervor of 
youth, with the mature wisdom of ripe experience. 
As to his consciousness there was no monotony in 
the duties of religious instruction, so was there 
nothing of formalism or routine in their discharge. 
4 
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Bigidly observant of order, he was as far as pos- 
sible from being the slave of system, or from im- 
puting an independent worth and efficacy to mere 
external arrangements; but was always prompt in 
adapting the details of organization to the higher 
purposes of Christian nurture. During a large 
portion of the time, and especially for the latter 
years of his life, in addition to the first place in the 
charge of the school, he instructed an advanced 
olass of young ladies ; making it his object at once 
to give his pupils the results of his own ripest study 
and maturest thought, and to lead them to the heart- 
knowledge of God and Christ through the culture of 
the religious affections. For these class^xercises, 
and for his general lessons, he never trusted to the 
impulse of the moment, ample as were his resources, 
and rich as was his unpremeditated speech on un- 
foreseen occasions. He was willing to bring only 
" beaten oil " into the sanctuary where he was wont 
to minister. His preparation for all duties of this 
class was, we will not say as elaborate as if he had 
been a mere novice in the work, but more and 
mor^ prolonged and thorough, as, with increased 
intelligence of divine mysteries, he became increas- 
ingly aware of their depth and of the limitations 
of human knowledge and wisdom^ Thus furnished 
for his office, he never presented those shallow, 
superficial views of truth, which may indeed sa- 
tisfy the mind of infancy, but which the child, the 
youth, outgrows and looks down upon, and whi(^, 
whenever tiiey characterize Sunday-school instruc- 
tion, do nothing better than to water the germs of 
irreverence and impiety by the very droppings of the 
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sanctuary. He never belittled the ii^nil^ themes 
of religion to adapt them to juvenile capacity, but 
maintained in bis^ addresses to the young a dignity 
o( thought, style, and manner, worthy of the lofti^t 
subjects that can engage the contem{dation of men 
or angek. But, for all this, or^ we would rather 
say, becaaise of tiiis, he waa eminently attractive to 
the yotu^; for tbey saw ^ the chain let do\(ni from 
heaven;" they felt the unspeakable majesty and 
vastness of the subjects of his discourse, and w^e 
readily thought into sympathy with his own ferv<Nr 
of spirit* At the same time, Acre was a simplicity 
in his language, an affluence of appropriate illus^ 
tration, and a sustained vivacity and energy both 
of thought and of utt^ance, that fastened the at* 
tention of children, both to his addresses and his 
devotional services, while he was listened to with 
equal interest and edification by teachers and adults 
of every age ; so that it was regarded as no less a 
privilege to be associated with him in the offices of 
instruction than to be under his charge as a pupiL 
Indeed, the prosperity of the Sunday-school over 
which he presided is to be ascribed in great part to 
his agency in the education of successive ranks of 
teachers, and in sustaining, through his intercourse 
with them, their zeal in the acquisition of religious 
knowledge, and their deep sense of the preparation 
of the heart requisite for the appropriate discharge 
of duties so sacred. Under his guidance, the' meet* 
ings of the teachers were always made occasions 
at once of high intellectual interest, and of culture 
for the spirit of piety to God, and love to man. It 
is impossible to estimate the amount of his bene* 
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ficent influence in this department of labor. Hun- 
dreds all over our land are ready to " rise up and 
call him blessed;" and we cannot doubt, that, 
among those who have been most prompt to wel- 
come his entrance into the heavenly society, there 
were very many whose hearts were first awakened 
to the love of God, and brought under the power of 
divine truth, through the fidelity of his instruction 
and the fervor of his prayers. 

Our sketch has been imperfect More, much 
more, should we say, had not our friend left such 
ample and rich materials for the biography of bis 
own inward life. Enough has, we trust, been told 
to embody in definite form the remembrances of 
his friends, and to give those who had not this 
privilege some faint outline of a man honored, be- 
loved, lamented by all who knew him, enriched 
with a goodly heritage of God's best gifts, the in- 
strument of great and extensive usefulness to those 
of his day and generation, and followed to his last 
repose by the blessing of the widow and the fa- 
therless, the innocent tears of childhood, the deep 
grief of every firiend of goodness, the profound 
reverence of the whole community. God grant 
that the seed of the kingdom which he loved to 
BOW may blossom from his grave; that, though 
dead, he may yet long speak to us of the deep 
things of Grod, of duty, and of heaven ; and that, 
by following him and all who through faith and 
patience inherit the promises, we may carry for- 
ward their work on earth, and enhance their joy in 
heaven ! 
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ADDRESSES AND RESOLUTIONS. 



[This and the following address by the suryiying superintendents 
of the Sunday-school were reluctantly furnished for publicationt 
at the urgent request of the editor.] 

ADDRESS DEMVEKBD TO THE SUNDAT SCHOOL, ON THE 
DAY SUOCBBDINa MR. FOSTER'S DEATH, SUNDAT, JAN. 
11, BY J. P. LYMAN. 

As a band of mourners, fdlow-teachers uid pupils, we 
Iia\re met together this afternoon. We hare come hither^ 
not so mudi to attend to the accustomed duties of tiiis 
place ; for our hearts are too much stricken to be occu- 
pied with but one thought ; but we have eome, or ratiier 
been drawn by an impulse that we could not resist, to 
the spot above all expression dear to that revered and 
beloved one who spoke to us only on the last sabbath 
from this place. In what more appropriate place can we 
meet, at this season of severe trial and the deepest grie^ 
than around this humble altar, and in this school that 
has witnessed the deep fervor and earnest efforts of his 
soul, with unremitting devotion, for the lifetime of a whole 
generation 1 Of whom may it be more emphatically 
said, that his works follow him ; that he, being dead, yet 
speaketh 1 For his name is closely interwoven with the 
whole fabric of our social and religious being and rda^ 
tions. His practical wisdom, his devotion to the cause 
of humanity, and his fervent piety, have reared for hi^ 
endeared name monuments all around us, more enduring 
than the frail tablets of earth. The inscriptions to his 
4* 
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memory are written on those pillars that uphold our 
social and religious life, and on which are hased the 
foundations of our hopes hoth for time and for eternity. 
To ahler hands helong the duty and the privilege to re- 
count his services in the cause of man and of God ; hut 
this feehle tribute we feel it grateful to render, offered as 
it is under such an overwhelming affliction as almost to 
paralyze the powers of thought and speech. 

It will be our delightful duty to bring up before you, 
as we are able, in future time, the beauty of holiness as 
exhibited in his life and conversation, and to make him 
yet speak to you with the added sanction which death 
has given to his teachings. And, my young friends, 
what would he say to you, if he could now be heard ? 
He would entreat you to heed the lessons of heavenly 
wisdom here taught you; to love the Sunday-school, 
even more than ever, for his sake ; to improve more and 
more, every sabbath you meet together here ; to make 
improvement — constant, untiring improvement — the 
great law of your lives ; so that, with each returning 
sabbath, you may find yourselves another stage onward 
in the heavenly way, and may lay here the foundation of 
the Christian character so deep and sure that none of the 
temptations of after-life will be able to destroy it. 

And as to us teachers, what can we say, now that our 
chief support has fallen, and we are made painfully sen- 
sible of our weakness 1 Our heart is too full for utter- 
ance. It is not necessary that we should speak. Let us 
listen to the voice to which death has imparted such 
solemnity. Would it not entreat us to dispel all gloomy 
forebodings? Would it not assure us, that God will 
protect and bless his own cause, and, amidst human 
weakness, manifest his own power and love 1 Would 
not the loved one entreat us to make his departure 
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an incentive to rifew activity in this sacred cause, and 
greater devotion to those interests which he ever che- 
rished with such ardent affection 1 Would he not say, 
" Be faithful unto death in the work which death alone 
caused me to leave " 1 

If we can thus hear and thus do, oh how happy will 
be the re-union with our departed Mend ! What sweet 
communings shall we enjoy in a better world upon the 
work which he so faithfully wrought, while permitted to 
stay, and which has been left for us to continue and 
perfect ! 



ADDRESS DELIVERED TO THE SUNDAY SCHOOL, ON THE 
SUNDAY SUCCBBDINa MR, FOSTER'S INTBRMENT, JAN. 
18, BY J. F. SHORES, JUN. 

Little did we think, fellow-teachers and my young 
friends, when, on the first sabbath of this new year, we 
sang these words, — 

" Some, bat who God only knows. 
Who are here assemUed now. 
Ere the present year shall close. 
To the stroke of death most how ; '*— 

little did we think that so soon they would be fulfilled ; 
that the voice which then spoke to us, which then, with 
so much animation, wished us a "Happy new year!" 
would so soon be hushed in death ; that he who on that 
day urged upon us, with so much earnestness and fervor, 
our duties on the commencement of a new year, would, 
ere one short week had passed, be called from earth to 
heaven. Yet so it is : he is taken. I ought to say, he 
was translated, so sudden was the call of our heavenly 
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Father ; and we are left to mourn, — not for him, oh, 
no ! for he has now entered upon the joys of heaven ; 
but we mourn for our own loss, — for a loss -^hich we 
shall feel for years. The place in this school which he 
has so long occupied is vacant. We never more shall 
hear from his lips those lessons of truth and duty which 
he was ever urging upon us ; we no more shall see that 
form, with its bright and benignant countenance ; we no 
more shall see that eye, beaming with kindness and 
love. Hushed is the voice, closed is the eye, and all that 
was mortal of our beloved teacher now reposes in the 
silence of the tomb. But his spirit, that which gave life 
and animation to that form, the sparkle to that eye, and 
power to those lips, has passed to the land of spirits. In 
the eloquent words of another, ** Legate of heaven, he 
has returned with the tidings of his mission ; father of 
this school, he has ascended to advocate our cause in the 
bosom of his God. Solemn * as it were a pause in na- 
ture * was his transit to eternity ; thronged by the shades 
of his friends, his approadi to the confines of bliss; 
pseaned by the song of angels, his journey beyond the 
stars." Oh! what a glorious meeting was that when 
his pure spirit was ushered into heaven, there to com* 
mune with those near and dear Mends who had gone 
before him, — there to receive a welcome from that 
bdoved pastor, whose mind first conceived, and who by 
his earnest appeals brought into existence, this institu* 
lion, 80 dear to them both ; and from that near friend, 
with whom, hand in hand and heart with heart, he carried 
this school through the first years of its existence ; and 
from that band of teachers and pupils, who, from time to 
time, have been called hence! Happy is the thought 
that we shall thus meet those beloved ones who have 
gone before us ; and happy, indeed, will it be, if^ when 
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this world is closed upon us, and we have entered on 
that other state of existence, we shall be found worthy to 
take a seat with those loved ones around the throne of 
the Lamb 2 

Children, I would say a few words to you of him that 
is gone. He was a good man, — good in every sense of 
the word; and his goodness was manifested in every 
incident of his life. Go to the lone widow, and she will 
tell you of his goodness as manifested to her by his 
counsel and aid ; go to the bereaved, and they will tell 
of those sympathizing words, uttered at the right mo- 
ment and in the right w^y, which brought consolation to 
the grief-stricken heart ; go to the destitute, and you will 
see substantial evidences of his goodness of heart ; go to 
the young msax^ and he will tell you of those impressive 
words of warning and advice, which have clung to him 
through long years, and which have been as watchwords 
to his soul in his conflicts with the temptations of the 
world ; go to the outcast from society, the man degraded 
in the eyes of the world, and listen to his recital of those 
heartfelt appeals to reformation, urged with power and 
repeated with never-tiring effort; go to the man of 
busmess, and he will tell you of advice and counsel, 
which have been to him the means of success ; go to our 
schools, and you will learn of the deep interest he ever 
took in the education of the young; but, above and 
beyond all, in this school, the object of his tender est 
love and affection, you will see manifested the deepest 
and strongest evidences of his goodness. 

It will, I hope, be the privilege of an abler pen than 
my own to write the history of his untiring efforts to 
carry forward this school, — those efforts which, against 
all obstacle!^ and discouragements, have made it so emi- 
nently successful and useful ; to write, too, of his powers 
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of mind and heart, so admirably fitted for tlie station he 
filled, and which were manifested in this place, in the 
social circle, in the religious meeting, and in the places 
of business. Faithful as he was here, devoting his time 
and his talents for our good, he still found time for all 
those other duties of life to which he was called, and 
from which he never shrank. His duty to his heavenly 
Father claimed his first thought and attention ; and to 
perform that faithfully and earnestly was ever his wish 
and desire. Into whatever path he entered, he went 
with his whole soul : when once convinced of his duty,, 
he went straight onward, looking not for the praise of 
men, but feeling that he was doing his Father's work, and 
that, to do it aright, he must work faithfully ; and thus 
guided by an enlightened conscience, and having an ever* 
present consciousness of his accountability to his heavenly 
Father, he filled every station in life in a manner worthy 
of himself as a man, and acceptable to his God» 

Early in life, he acknowledged to the world that he 
had chosen Jesus Christ as his guide, that he had takea 
up his cross, and, with God's aid, wo\dd bear it manfully 
and cheerfully ; and right manfully and cheerfully did he 
bear it through a long life, ever exhibiting to the world 
the graces of the Christian character, ever carrying into 
practice the truths in which he believed. He was not 
merely a believing Christian, but he was a practical 
Christian, who made himself known by his good works* 
It was this that rendered him so eminently useful. The 
words which he uttered agreed with the practice of his 
life, and men saw that he was sincere ; and it was this that 
made him so highly respected by his fellow-citizens and 
so beloved by his neighbors and friends, and which caUe/Q. 
forth such a general expression of sorrow and sadness 
when it was known that he was dead. 
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Great men have gone to their graves, and are forgot- 
ten, because they possessed no moral power, — they left 
upon the community no stamp of their moral greatness. 
But how different is it with him for whom we mourn ! His 
moral power was his great characteristic ; a power which 
was felt wherever he went, and in whatever he undertook; 
a power which conmianded respect even from the wicked 
and irreligious ; a power whidi has silently gone forth^ 
and which at this moment is felt in many a counting- 
house and workshop in this country, by many a mariner 
on the ocean and in foreign ports, as well as in our own 
community and neighborhood. 

If there was any part of the religious character of our 
dear Mend that shone forth above any other, it was his 
reverence, as manifested in the love of his Maker and of 
all his works. He looked upon all men as made in the 
image of their God ; and, no matter how low or debased 
they might have become, still they were God's children, 
and as such required his sympathy, care, and attention. 
It was this reverence that caused him to iidmire so mudi 
the works of nature around him. How eloquently has he 
often spoken to us, on returning from a journey or on 
the opening of spring, of the beauties of the flowers and 
the fields, the hills and the valleys ; and drawn from them 
lessons of truth, calculated to impress us with a love, not 
only for these objects, but for Him who made them all ! 
How earnestly, too, has he labored to impress our hearts 
with that spirit of reverence which he felt ! There was no 
trait of character of which he talked to us so often ; for 
he regarded it as the corner-stone of the Christian cha- 
racter, without which all else is vain; and there was 
nothing that grieved him so much as any manifestation 
of the spirit of irreverence. 

I might thus go through with every trait in his cha- 
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racter ; showing you how each part, harmoniously blend- 
ing with every other, made up that whole which rendered 
him a man, a true man, a Christian man ; but this will 
be left for other occasions, knowing that we cannot have 
a brighter character to which to draw your attention, in 
exemplifying the beauty of the Christian life. 

Children, our beloved teacher has gone from our sight, 
never more to return ; and we are left to draw from his 
death those lessons which will be for our good in time 
and through eternity. How shall we improve this admo- 
nition from the eternal world ? — this admonition, which 
says to us. Be ye also ready, as he was. Look not upon 
death with terror or dismay ; for, if you live righteously 
and do your whole duty, you will be enabled with cheer- 
fulness, as he did in his last moments, to say, ** I am but 
going from one apartment to another of my Father'd 
house." This event says to us, " This life is but short, 
and will soon pass away ; give not up yout moments to 
its vanities and its trifles ; live as if you were immortal 
beings, destined for higher joys than this earth can afford ; 
prepare now in your youth for eternity, and then the sum- 
mons which calls you hence will not come upon you un- 
awares; learn to live with some object in view; begin 
now, by perfect obedience to the will of your heavenly 
Father, to enter into those joys, the frill extent of which 
you cannot realize, till time with you shall be no more." 
Endeavor to recall to your minds the sincere words of 
truth and duty which have been so oft;en addressed to 
you ; and let them have a strong hold on your souls, 
leading you to think more and more of your heavenly 
Father. Cherish every incident in the life and character 
of your departed friend ; so that, by his bright example, 
you may be led to that brightest of all examples, Jesus 
Christ the Righteous. 
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To us, fellow-teachers, the voice now comes from the 
eternal world, bidding us to be preparing ourselves for 
life, for death, and for immortality. Solemn and impres- 
sive is the call to be up and doing ; to renew our diligence 
in this good and holy cause ; to exert our best efforts for 
the good of these youthful minds, committed to our 
charge. Our staff and stay is gone : he on whom we 
leaned for support, guidance, and counsel, is taken from 
us. But let us not be discouraged : the work in which we 
are engaged is of God, and to him must we look for fresh 
strength to enable us to go on. Fear not ; for the spirit 
of the Holy One is ever with us ; the goodly company of 
angels are near us ; the spirit of the lately departed is ho- 
vering over us, and will be one of those ministering spirits 
sent to incite, encourage, and soothe our saddened hearts. 

God grant that these afflictions, which are but for a 
moment, may work out for us a far more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory ! 



o 



RESOLUTIONS. 



At a meeting of the teachers of the Portsmouth South Parish 
Sunday-school, held on Friday evening, Jan. 30, 1852, the following 
preamble and resolutions were unanimously adopted, viz. : — 

As^ in the providence of God, we, the teachers of the 
Portsmouth South Parish Sunday-school, have been 
called to mourn the sudden removal of one, who, for 
thirty-four years, has been a most faithful teacher and 
superintendent; to whom for a long period we have 
been chiefly indebted for the continued success and 
prosperity of our school, and to whom we have all 
looked for aid, guidance, and sympathy ; therefore — 
5 
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Resolvedy That, as we now meet together, it is not 
only with the feeling of personal hereavement, but with 
a deep sense of the loss our school has sustained in the 
departure of one who gave himself so entirely to its best 
interests, who labored so assiduously for its good, and 
whose heart was so devotedly consecrated to its improve* 
ment and usefulness. To him we have looked as the 
chief shepherd of the flock under our charge ; and have 
ever felt, that, in doubt or difficulty, we could find ready 
aid and sympathy in his long experience, his sound judg- 
ment, and his true Christian love and faith. In his genial 
sympathy and affection for childhood, and his peculiar 
power of interesting even the youngest in his simple and 
holy instructions, no less than of adapting his words so 
as to excite the minds and hearts of the eldest among us, 
we feel that there was a bond of union which peculiarly 
united us together as teachers and pupils, and has ever 
made us feel that we were all but pupils in one great 
school, beneath the guidance of one Shepherd. 

Resolvedy That, in the general exercises of the school, 
we shall long mourn the silence of that voice, which, 
from sabbath to sabbath, has conducted our devotional 
exercises, — the fervent outpourings of that pure spirit, 
which seemed ever to feel the Father's presence, and 
whose prayers of intercession were breathed from a heart 
wholly consecrated to this holy work. That, in his pure 
and consistent Christian character ; his unwearied zeal and 
devotion to the good of others ; his constant observance 
of all the outward institutions of religion, united with a 
living faith and the deepest reverence; his delicate percep- 
tion and keen sense of all that was beautiful in the works 
of nature ; and his genial love and true sympathy, — we 
feel that we have sustained a bereavement, whieh, per- 
sonally, and as a imited body, we can. meet only through 
his spirit of faith and trust* 
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Resohed^ That, as teachers, we shall ever cherish the 
most affectionate and grateful remembrance of all that he 
has done to aid us in our duties, to guide us by his 
mature counsel and wisdom, and to render our social 
meetings seasons of so much improvement and happiness 
to each and all of us. That we recall with deep feeling 
his constant efforts to promote and sustain entire har- 
mony of sentiment and purpose among us, and to lead us 
to feel, indeed, as members of one and the same household 
of faith. 

Resolved^ That, while we deeply feel the vacancy among 
us, we would yet rejoice that we mourn not as without 
hope. To him, death was but the uplifting of the reily 
the enlargement oif life ; and, while we regard his pure 
spirit as but translated to higher spheres of usefulness 
and progress, we would ever feel that his spirit and influ* 
* ence are still with us, to excite, to guide, and to animate 
us in duty ; and from henceforth would we sacredly asso* 
ciate his name with those who established, and from the 
first so faithMly devoted themselves to the best interests 
of, our school, — Pabkeb, Haven, Fosteb. 

Resolved^ That, while we mourn the removal of our 
beloved friend and superintendent, we would yet yield 
to no feelings of despondency or doubt as regards the 
ftiture welfare of our school. But, while we shall look 
in vain for one wholly to supply to us his place, we would 
also feel that a new and solemn obligation is now laid 
upon each and all to take up the work to which he was 
so unweariedly devoted, and to go on in humble trust 
and cheerful faith, and never to let an institution, now 
so sacredly endeared to all our hearts, fail through our 
want of faith, devotion, or interest. 

Resolved, That we shall ever cherish the most affec- 
tionate remembrance of his beautiM life, and of his 
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derotion to the interests of this school ; and that we can 
best manifest our grateful sense of the rich blessings we 
have so long enjoyed in his faithful serrices and Christian 
friendship, by the entire consecration of heart and life to 
Him from whom strength and guidance is never sought 
in vain. 

Resolved, That, in the severe bereavement our pastor 
has now sustained, we would express our warm and 
heartfelt sympathy, and our earnest desire to do all that 
lies in our power to lighten his labors, and to perform 
some of those thousand services of love which our de- 
parted friend so delighted to render. And we would 
gratefully rejoice, that in him we have one to whom we 
can still look for aid and guidance, and who has ever 
manifested so deep and true an interest in the welfare and 
prosperity of our school. 

Resolved, That, while we so deeply feel and mourn our * 
own bereavement, we would also remember those whose 
home is now made desolate, and would tender to them 
our deepest and warmest sympathy, with the earnest 
prayer, that, in this season of sorrow and of trial, theirs 
may be the peace and the hope which the world knows 
not of; and that their hearts may be filled with those 
rich and holy consolations which our beloved Mend was 
ever so ready to impart to others, in every scene and 
season of trial. 

Resolved, That these resolutions be placed upon the 
records of the school, and that a copy of the same be 
presented to the family of our departed friend and to our 
pastor. 

(From the Records.) 

Attest, J. F. Shobes, Jun. 

Secretary pro tern. 
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At the Annual meeting of the Portsmouth South Parish Sunday- 
school Society, held May 18, 1852, the following preamble and 
resolutions were passed : — 

Whereas, since our last annual meeting, John W. Fos- 
TEB, one of the founders of this school, and from the 
commencement one of its superintendents, has de- 
ceased ; and whereas we are desirous of placing upon 
our records some memorial of our affectionate respect 
for his exemplary character ; therefore — 

Resolvedf That this sabbath-school, in the death of its 
senior superintendent, has lost its head and guide, — a 
Mend, who, with every attribute of character to render 
him successful, has, for more than a third of a century, 
given to it his prayers and efforts. 

Resolved^ That while the church, the cause of edu- 
cation, and every benevolent enterprise, have sustained a 
loss by the death of our Mend, yet, next to his own 
cherished home, it must be most frequently and most 
painfully felt in this place, so long the theatre of his 
labor and success, — in this school, where every thing 
reminds us of what he was, and what we have lost. 

Resolvedj That for ourselves, and in behalf of the 
thousands who have been connected with this school, so 
long guided by the matured experience and wisdom of 
our departed Mend, we tender to his family our sincere 
condolence and sympathy. 

Resolved, That, as a token of reverence for the me- 
mory of our deceased Mend, we will postpone for the 
present any attempt to fill the office which his death has 
vacated. 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to 
the family of Mr. Foster. 
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